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TWO LITTLE FEET.

Ohy Hfe, 8o prodignl of lire !

Oh, love anil destiny at strife!

Oh, earth, so full of busy feot !

Oh, woods and hilis and all things sweet !

Wasthere no room amidat you all

For two more feet,so soft and small?

Didat envy me, where thousands sing,

The one bird thakmade all my epring.

My dove that had so many ways

Of making beautiful life's days ?

No room! Or rather it may bo

Earth was too small ' imprison thee,

(iod only knows, 1 know I miss

Thy sweet caress, thy loving kisse,

The patter of thy dear small feet,

Thy band is mine through lane and streot;

While all that now remains to me

Is just a precious memory.

Two little feet ‘nenth earth's brown sod,

Two white wings somewhere safe with God.
—{(hamber's Journal,
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LOST: A BABYX.

The Story of an Infant Truant and

the Trouble It Caused.

Montreal Star.

One morning Mrs., Sackett put.Julla care-
fully into her carrfage. She tucked her up
with rugs, afghans, and shawls, Meg often
wondered how the baby could breathe; but
Julia was fat and hearty, and Meg knew that
she grew heavier, Sc it must have agreed with
her.

“Keep where it's pleasant and sunny; and
take good care of her,”" said Mrs. Sackett,

She sald this every day. Meg took as much
care of Julia as any well-meaning but careless
girl of 14 does a baby. At the crossing she
thumped the carriage down into one gutter
and banged it up out of the other, The baby
was used to this, and only opened her eyes
wide and gasped on arriving at the opposite
side.

Meg was just turning the corner when she
heard her mother's voice.
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“Stop at IMurd’s and send home three
pounds of brown sugar and a half pound of
tea I

“Yes'm !"

Meg thrust her elbows through the handle
of the bLaby carriage, and crocheted as she
walked. Crocheting tidies wus Meg's favorite
pastime, She always hada tidy under way.

Hurd's was a corner grocery store, with a
door opening on each of the two streets. Meg
wheeled the carriage close to the show-win-
dow and fastened the wheel with a stoze go
that it couldn’t roll ofl.

Julia sat still, gazed with attention at the
resplendent advertisements of Jenk's soap
and Tompkin’s ginger, although she must
have known the plucards by heart. Babies
have to endure so much which they do not
understand that it is not surprising that they
become philosophers.

Hurd’s was erowded, as it always was In the
mornipg, but Meg did not object to walting.
She chatted with Katie Allan and Lou French,
and even drew out her tidy and did two
rows before the salesman had time to attend
to her.

Then she ordered sugar and tea with as
grand an air as that worn by Mrs. Ponsonby,
who ¢resided’ in a four-stury brown-stone
house on a stylish avenue, while Meg lived in
a ‘‘third flat.”

“Wait for me !" said Katie Allen. *I’ve got
to go to the butchers,”

LAl right,’” answered Meg.

She walted, and when Katie started ske
walked with her, talking briskly, down the
street almost a block before she suddenly
cried, *‘Oh, I forgot the baby #’

“What baby ?'" asked Katle,

**Why, I had our baby with me, and I’ve
gone and left the carriage outslde the store,”

“There wasn’t any baby atthe door when
we came out,' replied Kate,

si8ure enough,” said Meg, “there wasn’t.”

She gazed in bewilderment at Kate's round
eyes, and cried:

“0Oh, I know. I came in atthe other door—
that’s it, Bhe's round on Harrlson street.”

The girls ran laughingly back and turned
the corner. There was no baby nor carriage
there.

They stared at each other, and Katie would
have laughed but Meg looked so solemn,

“iPerhaps you didn’t bring her.”?

“Yes, I dld! 1left her just here. [ know
1dia 1"

‘#Could the carrlage bave rolled down the
street ¥

Meg looked up apd down the street in vain,
No earriage was in gight,

“Perheps a policeman thought ghe was lost
and took her to the station-house,” suggested
Kate,

Meg began to ery., Kate's words scemed
eruel,

“Run home quick sud tell your mother
about It I

Meg took Katie's advice. 8She ran fast, for
ghe was frighitened. Mrs, Backett heard ler
story, and gave her a severe scolding for care-
lessness,

“Some hoy took it to seare you. 1t must be
about the neighborhood. Go apd look ! she
ordered, BShe was a hard-working woman,
and treated things in a matter-of-fact way.

But when Meg came back to report that no
one had seen baby or earriage anywhere, Mrs.
Sackett became alarmed. She forgot to scold
this time, She put on her bonpet and
searchied the streetthoronghly. Bhe Inguired
at all the gtores, and even went to tlie police
station.

Coming back from her frultless expedition
she dropped wearlly into & chair by the door.
Meg could not bear to gee her mother's white
face. She pieked up her hut and erept down
stairs.

An organ man was playing a lvely tune and
Lou French's little sisters were dancing to the
musie. They came up to ask Meg “if the
baby was found,” and Meg, without looking
gt them, choked and rushed down the street.
Bke walked along in & breathless state for

F
several blovks, and happened to pause fo
breath just where thers aat, on a doorstep, a
boy about 12 years old, with & wosbegone and
tear-etained faco.

Meg lookel at him and usked abeuptly,
“What's the mntter * Have you lost a baly

“Lost a baby !" shouted the boy Indignantly,
““You clear out of this!"

He seemed to look as if he thought she was
making gport of him,

Meg was glad to “clear.”” She had only
spoken out of the abundance of her thoughts,
She walked along, surveving absently the
windows she passed. She wondered if all the
babies who llved in those houses were safe, or
If their parants were hunting for auy of them
in grocery stores and police stations,

At the next corner she stopped apain.
Three women stood there talking. Sald one
of them, a small woman:

1 told her, says 1, *Mra. Smith, you'd bet-
ter report 1t at the station house. It belongs
to somebody that’s looking for it, of course !’
says 1.”

“She wouldn’t take the trouble, She's too
elegant I”” remarked a stout woman, sareastic-
ally.

“That’s s0,’ replied the first speaker. “She
safd: ‘Let them that lost it look for it.
Jimmie brought it home, and bhe'll have to
amuse it U the mother comes,” she sald. It
served Jimmie right, though.,” the small
woman added, decidedly. A pretty trick to
wheel home the wrong baby 1"

Meg felt faint, She leaned againgt the rail-
ing. Whose baby were they talking about ¥

“Where was his own ¥' asked the third
woman, who didn’t seem to understand the
cirenmstances,

“Why, you know he left it beside a store
while he played marbles, and his mother came
along and took it home to frighten him !*?

“Ha! bha! ha!™

“You may depend she was mad, though,
when he brought home a strange baby !"

“HMHa! ha! ba !

Could two babies be lost in one day! Meg
gtood in doubt a few minutes, while the two
women discussed the story. She remembered
the little boy whom she had seen up the street
and stepped boldly up to the talkers.

“Will you please tell me who's found a
baby ¥'* she asked.

The eyes and tongues of all three were di-
rected at her at once.

“Why?? “Well—have you lost one?”
“Merey on us! do you know whose it {g "

Meg colored, but stood her ground.

“Somebody wheeled our baby away while I
wentintoastore on an errand,” she explained.
“We've been looking for ber all the morning.”

The three women were delighted. They all
insisted on escorting Meg down the street and
into the right house. The mournful little boy
sat on the front steps, his attitude showing
his thorough disgust with life,

“You'd better go up and take care of your
twins, Jimmie!"” laughed the sarcastic wo-
man.

Jimmie looked at her, his countenance ex-
pressing unutterable things.

‘*Come, Jimmie, come,” cried the sharp
little woman, *‘take us upstairs, we want to
se¢ your mother.”

“This young lady has lost her baby,
Jimmie," said the tall woman kindly. *-Per-
haps it's the one you've found.”

Jimmie's face brightened. Hestole a glance
at Meg, remembering she had spoken to hiin,
He turned into the house and led the way up-
stalrs.

‘‘Here's somebody come for that baby !’ he
announpced gruflly,

He threw open the door and {mmedlately
got behind it, whence he could easily observe
proceedings or escape if he should find it pru-
dent.

“I thought somebody would come,” ex-
claimed adrawling voice. “I knew the ehild
would be called for. She evidently belonged
to nice people,”’

The speaker rocked herself ina low chair.
Her bair was in papers and she wore a pink
wrapper. In her lap lay an embroldered
tidy, at which she took languid stitches. It
may be recorded here that Meg gave up tidies
from that day.

She did not stop to examine the lady, how-
ever, but snatched up one of the two babies
who crawled about the floor and hugged and

kissed Julin more lovingly then she had
ever done before,

Jimmie, behind the door, was startled. He
wondered if he should feel the same affection
for Lauretta If she were lost for three hours.

The three women all talked together. The
lady in the rocking.chair listened compla-
cently, convinced thut she had done all that
could be expected when she ullowed the
strange baby to creep on her carpet till called
for.

“I told Jimmie,” she laughed, “he’'d have
two babies to take care of, instead of one.”

Jimmie had disappeared into the hall.

“1 think I’l] take the baby home to mamma;
she's fretting about her," sald Meg, holding
the baby tight., *“We're very much obliged to
you, madam, for keeping her here,”

Mrs, Smith bowed politely, 8he indicated
with her forefluger where Meg would find the
baby’s elothes and wraps,

Meg dressed her and carried her carefully
down stairs, followed bya cheerful “Good
morning ! from Mrs, Smith, With a light
heart she tucked Julla once more into her car-
riage, Jimuwmle stood watchipg her from the
door.

“Say I"' he ealled. **Are you really glad to
g et that kid back

Meg laughed out of her gladness. *Why,
of course "’

“Did you feel awful bad when vou found
she was gone $"

*Of course,’ sald Meg apain, “What made
you do such a stupld thing as to wheel home
the wrong baby ¥

0L, he sald, grinping, 1 didn't bring her
home !"  He lowered bis volee, I was play-
ing with Bob Price, and I sent another fellow,
and he didn’t know her, you see "

“Good gracious " exclaimed Meg, looking
at Junmie with horror.

But Jimmie was bursting with bis wrongs,

“Perhaps you think you had the hardest
time of it, but f you had to amuse an extra
Laby three hours, you'd kuow finding a baby
was worse than losing one.™

Meg was so lmpressed with his aly of con-
vietion that she said not a word.
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N. Y. Board of Health on Wine,

Dr, Javes, of the New York Board of
Heglth, suys:

“1 take great pleasure fn testifying to the
superior qualities of the FPort Wine produced
Ly Alfred Bpeer, of New Jersey,

After a prolonged trial I recommend it as
a superlor wine for the slek and debilitated.”
Sold by drogglsts.

Arvelitects,

J. A. SIBLEY.
ARCHITECT,

608 THIRTEENTH ST. N. W,

RESIDENCE PLANS FURNISHED
FOR $35.

FAVA & CO.,
ARCHITECTS

AND

CONSULTING ENGINEERS,
SURVEYORS,

CORCORAN BUILDING, Washington, D.

Professor FRANCIS R, FAVA, Jr., C. E. and
Architect; M. Am. Soc. C. E.; A. M. Am,
Inst, Min. E., of Columbian Uni-
versity, Washington, D, C.

ESTABLISHED 1874.

J. GERMUILLER,

ARCHITECT,

No. 615 E STREET N.W.

Fine Dwellings a Specialty.
N.T.HALLER,

ARGHITECT,

614 Eleventh Street Northwest,

Washington. 1. C.
PRACTICAL SUPERVISION.

mh8-tf

HARRY M. SCHNEIDER.

L. H. SCHNEIDER’S SON,

SUCCESSOR TO L., H, SCHNFIDER & SON,

BUILDING HARDWARE,
CUTLERY, TOOLS,

IRON, STEEL, AND NAILS.
Leather and Rubber Belting,
MACHINISTS' AND ENGINEERS' SUPPLIES.

1008-1010 PA, AVE., Washington, D, C,

WHOLESALE and RETAIL,

W. T. WEAVER,

sSoeccessor to H. P, Gllbert,

Dealer in all Kinds of HARDWARE AND
HARNESS,

Also Knbber and Leather Belting, Packings,
Hose, Lace Leather, Plumbers’, Machioists’,
and Contractors’ Bupplies, and dealer in Gal-
vanized Bar and Sheet Iron, Cut, Galvan-
fzed, and Wire Nails, Boller Rivets, and Sheet
Iron.

AGENT FOR AMERICAN ANTI-FRICTION

METALS,
1208 to 1212 THIRTY-SECOND BTREET,
GEORGETOWN, . C.

BTEPHEN BALLARD & CO0O,8 CELE

BRATED COMPRESS BELTS, ETC,

B e ——————

BROU'SINJEGTION

AN INFALLIBELE REMEDY

for the Curs of all Contagious Diseases of
the Urinary organa; garanteed not to
produce Biricture; no elokening doses; and
Do inconvenienos or loss of time, Recotns
mended by physiciang and sold by drusgists
f\-er)'whuree. J. Ferré, (suceessor to Lrou),
Pharnacien, Paris,

Builders,

4. B, HALIDAY, B, 5. RICHARDBRON,

HALIDAY & RICHARDSON,

CONTRACTORS
and BUILDERS,

T

MANNHEIMER
ATLAND CHNT AR
Hanuued

728 THIRTEENTH 8T, N.W,

Agents for the “MANNHEIMER" GERMAN
PORTLAND CEMENT.

* JOHN H. HOWLETT.

Gontractor
and Builder,

1411 N STREET NORTHWEST,

(Shop in Rear.)

All Kinds of Jobbingand Remodeling
Promptly Attended to.
GEORGE W. LOEFFLER,

CARPENTER AND BUILDER

AND

GENERAL CONTRACTOR,

SHOP AND RESIDENCE,
43 P BTREET N, E.

ALL WORK PROMPTLY AND BATISFAC-
TORILY ATTENDED TO.
JOBBING A SPECIALTY,

ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY FURNISHED.

J. W. SWAINSON,
Gontractor
and Builder,

Office 817 E STREET N. W.

Residence 307 E BSTREET N.E,

Estimates Cheerfully Furnished

Repairs Carefully Made.

D=KALON. 35

OFFICE AND SALES.-ROOM, NO, 614
FOURTEENTH STREET N, W.
HIGH-GRADE

Wines of Absolnte Parity,

Direct from the Vineyard of H. W. CRABB,
Oakville, Napa County, Cal., to our vanlts,

WENTY-SEVENTH AND K STREETS N,
W., WASHINGTON, D. C,

Bpecial Attentlon given to the supply ot
Family Tables.

Private Cellars Furnished. Bweet Wines and
Brandies Furnished jn Wood,
Telephone Call, 998-3. dede-1y0

J. MAURY DOVE,

COAL aEI WGOOD

THE FINEST

SPLINT AND CANNEL COAL

EVER BOLD IN WABHINGTON,
MAIN OFFICE:
TWENTY-FIRST AND 1 STREETS.
BRANCH OFFICES:

1206 H 8TREET, 1626 M STREET,

ARD
WHARFKF FOOT OF ¥ AND G BTREETS,

WASHINGTON ART TILE 00.,

JOHN F. McVEY, Manager.

[mported and Domestic Tiles

FOR

Floors, Walls, and Fireplaces,

Slate and Wood Mantels, ete.,
CORNER
First 8t. and Indiana Ave.
Floorand Wall Tiling a Specialty

ESTIMATES GIVEN ON ALL KINDS

OF MARBLE WORK.

IENRY PETERSEN

L)

RESTAURANT,

414-416 12th Street N. W.

P. 1. FINGLES,

417 Eleventh Street N. W.,

Plumbing and Gas Fitting.

House Drainage and Ventilation.
and  Jobbing
Promptly Attended to.

Remodeling

H. J. MCLAUGHLIN,
Pres. and Gen. Man.

L, T, GANNON
Super[ntenéant.

Granolithic, Asholithic,and Shillinger

Pavements.

Brunswick, Mastic, and Concrete

Floors.

The Shillinger Paving Co.,

Office, 1411 G Street N rthwest,

Flint ~ Tiles,

By contracting with the above firm for your
vements you will receive a rebate of ONE

OLLAR per yard from the District, under
our contract with the same, mr2g-tf

WOODS & CO.,
BANKERS,

1222 F Street Northwest.

Deposits, Loans,

Agents for French

Exchange, Collections,
Issue Certificates of Deposits

Bearing Interest. Rate
Depends Upon Time
of Deposit,

Come In and See Us in Our
New Bullding.

JOSEPH FANNING,
CUTSTONE CONTRACTOR
YARDS: Twenty:second, between L
and M Streets N.W.
OFFICE: Builders’ Exchange.

AllOrders Promptly Executed

and Estimates Cheer-
fully' Furnished.
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